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The interpolated aspirate often encountered in rural speech has been retained in 
this London Reprint, together with the Americanised spelling of certain English words. 


Go Way From My Window 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


1. Go way from my win - dow, Go *way from my 
2. Tu give you back your let - ters, ru give you back your 
3. Go, go tell all my bro - thers, Tell all my sis - ters 
4. Go on your way, be hap - py, Go on your way and 
5. Go way. from my win - dow, Go "way from my 
F7 
4244 


door, Go ’way, ‘way, ‘way from my bed - side, And 
ring, But Ill ne'er for - get my own true love As 
too, That the rea - son why my heart is broke Is 
rest, Re - mem - ber, dear, that you’re the one I 
door, Go ’way, ‘way, ‘way from my bed - side, And 


long as song - birds Si0G A> As long as song - 
on ac - count of you, Is on ac - count 

real - ly did love pest; I real - ly did_ 

both - er me no MOLTO. And both - er me 
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My Little Mohee 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


Leisurely 


45287 


I went out walk-ing 


got aw-ful lone- some 


When who should walk by me 


A - lone one fine 


A - lone on the 
Cc 


But a sweet In-d’an 


pa +: 
She come and set by me, “T will not forsake her 
And tuck holt of my hand, *Cause I know she loves me— 


Said: “You sure be a stranger 
Out in a far strange land.” 


She asked me to marry, 

And offered her hand, 

Said: “My pappy’s a chieftain 
All over this land.” 


3. 


“My pappy’s a chieftain 
And a ruler be he. 

I’m his only daughter, 
And my name is Mohee.” 


I answered and told her 

That hit never could be, 
*>Cause I had a dear sweetheart 
In my own Countree. ... 


Her heart is as true as 
Any Mohee. 


“So I’m a-goin’ to leave you 
Now farewell you my dear, 
There’s wind in my canvas, 
To my home I must steer.” 


5. 


At home with relations 

I tried for to see, 

But there wasn’t a one like 
My little Mohee. 


And the girl I had trusted 
Proved untrue to me, 

So I sailed back o’er the ocean 
To my lovely Mohee. 
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The Carrion Crow 


sa Es 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 
C 


A Car-rion crow sat on 


Caw! Caw! the car - ri- on! He 


watch-ed a tai-lor cut-tingof his cloak. 


2. 


Oh, good wife, get me my cross-bow. 

Caw! Caw! the carrion! 

I aim for to shoot this terrible crow. 

Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! the carrion crow! 


3. 


The tailor shot; he missed his mark. 

Caw! Caw! the carrion! 

He shot his good sow bang thro’ the heart. 

Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! the carrion crow! 


4, 


Oh, wife, bring treacle in a spoon. 

Caw! Caw! the carrion! 

Our sow is in a terrible swoon. 

Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! the carrion crow! 


a 


They gave her treacle, they gave her pap. 

Caw! Caw! the carrion! 

The wife gave the tailor a good sound slap. 

Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! the carrion crow! 


Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! the car - rion crow! 


6. 


‘What ho!” said the tailor, “I care not a mouse.’ 
Caw! Caw! the carrion! 

“We'll have chitterlings, we’ll have souse.” 

Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! the carrion crow! 


¥. 


“I see,” said the wife, “you’re just a silly thing.” 
Caw! Caw! the carrion! 

When you kill a sow you dance and sing. 

Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! the carrion crow! 


8. 


The old sow died; the bells did toll. 

Caw! Caw! the carrion! 

The shoats all prayed for their mother’s soul. 
Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! the carrion crow! 


Chitterlings: The shorter Oxford English Dictionary gives chitterlings as a Middle English word, and tells us that it is the smaller 
intestines of the pig, etc., as fried for food. It has exactly the same meaning in Kentucky. From the same authority we find that “souse” 
is also a Middle English word. It is the feet, the ears, and other parts of the pig preserved for food by pickling....A “shoat” is a young 
weaned pig. 
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My Horses Aint Hungry 


John Jacob Niles 
Moderately Arranged by Leon Block 


Oh, my hors - es aint hun-gry, they wont eat your hay. 1 tg) 


think I'm too poor, So I'll hitch up my hors-es and drive from your door. 
Z 4. 
Oh Johnnie, sweet Johnnie, ye know that I care— Oh, I hate to leave Mama, she treats me so kind. 
Id drive right away with ye now if I’d dare. But I do love ye so, darling Johnnie of mine. 
My mama and papa, they want me to home. Ye must tell me, my darling, if with ye I roam, 
But I love ye, sweet Johnnie, and with ye I’ll roam. That deep in your heart I’ll always be home. 
3: ap 
Your mama and papa and family, I’m told, So goodbye now, dear Mama, we’re leavin’ to-day. 
Say all I be wantin’ is part of your gold. We'll drive along southward, and feed on the way, 
But Polly, sweet Polly, oh, how can ye stay *Cause young love is happier far than old, 
With my horses hitched up, and I’m a-goin’ away? And that’s all our story we care to be told. 
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One Morning In May 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


One morn-ing, one morn-ing, one morn-ing in May, af Saw a fair 


slim and, so fair, The oth - er 


2. 


Good morning, good morning, good morning to thee, 
Oh where be thou going, my pretty ladie? 

I’m a-going a-walking because it is spring, 

To see waters glide and hear nightingales sing. 


3. 


They hadn’t been standing a moment or two, 

When out of his knapsack a fiddle he drew, 

And the tune that he played made the valleys all ring, 
*Twas fairer than music when nightingales sing. 


Em 
023000 02840 


sol - dier, a brave vol - un - teer: 


4, 


Pretty lady, pretty lady, it’s time to give o’er. 

Oh no! pretty soldier, play just one tune more. 

I rather would listen to the touch of your string 
Than see waters glide and hear nightingales sing. 


5. 


Pretty soldier, pretty soldier, would you marry me? 
Oh no! pretty ladies, that never could be. 

I’ve a wife in old London and babies twice three, 
Two wives in the army’s too many for me. 


Well, I’ll go back to London and stay there a year, 
And often I'll think of you, my dear, 

And if ere I return ’twill be in the spring, 

To see waters glide and hear nightingales sing. 
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Whistle, Daughter, Whistle 


John Jacob Niles 
Moderately . Arranged by Leon Block 


C 


sheep. —_ I can - not whis-tle, Moth - er, tho I had him to 


whis-tle, daugh - ter, whis- tle, and you. Shall have a 


cow. —_— I can - not whis-tle, Moth- er, nor will I whis - tle now. 


Oh, whistle, daughter, whistle, and you shall have a man. 
(She whistles lustily ) 

Oh-ho! you saucy jadelet, what makes you whistle now? 

*Cause I would rather have a man than have a sheep or cow. 
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I Had A Sister Susan 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


Spritely ¢ 


G7 Cc 
82040 320004 82040 


I had a sis - ter Su - san, She was ug - ly and mis - 


shap - en. Be - fore she had her eight-eenth year, By a  hus-band she was 


G7 F Cc (8; 
82010 320004 82040 a20e'es 32040 g244 82040 G? 32040 


tak-en._._—C— Butt pit- y, pit- y, pit- y me, I've not a_ sin- gle of - fer. 
2: 4. 

I had a sister Susan, No tinker and no tailor, 

She was ugly and misshapen. No fiddler with his bow, 

Before she had her twentieth year, No plow-man and no sailor-boy 

She had a son and daughter dear. Has bid me yes or no, or no, 

But pity, pity, pity me, No plow-man and no sailor-boy 

I’ve not a single offer. Has bid me yes or no, no, no. 
3. 5; 

I had a sister Susan, Come gentle ones, come foolish, 

She was ugly and misshapen. Come lame ones and come halt. 

Before three-score had passed her door, If ere I die a withered maid, 

A captain married the daughter she bore. It sure will be your fault, your fault, 

But pity, pity, pity me, If ere I die a withered maid, 

I’ve not a single offer. It sure will be your fault, fault, fault! 
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Three Little Pigs 


John Jacob Niles 
A A Arranged by Leon Block 


E7 
Lively HH mal HEE site 


Oh, the farm- er had one, And the farm-er had two, And the 


A 
042380 


E? E? A D 
020400 O23 2:6:0 020400 04280 0482 


farm-er had three Lit-tle pigs in a stew. Tra-la - la - la, la- la- la - 


They were wrapped up in batter, 
They were wrapped up in dough, 
They were stewed, they were spiced, 
They were baked, O-ho! 

Tra-la-la, etc. 


3. 


When the piglets were finished, 
The farmer looked in. 

But he never could eat them 
For fear ’twas a sin. 

Tra-la-la, etc. 


4. 


Oh, the pigs sang a carol, 
The farmer joined in, 
With the eating forgotten, 
Amidst all the din, 
Tra-la-la, etc. 
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I Wonder As I Wander 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


m 
Cc E 
023840 parse 82040 o2sto0 


Expressively 


Je-sus the Sa-viour did come for to die, For poor on-’ry' peo-ple like 


‘you and like ee I won -der as I wan-der, out un-der_ the sky: 


When Mary birthed Jesus, ’twas in 2 cow’s stall, 
With wise men and farmers and shepherds and all. 
But high from the heavens a star’s light did fall, 
And the promise of ages it then did recall. 


3. 


If Jesus had wanted for any wee thing, 

A star in the sky or a bird on the wing, 

Or all of God’s angels in heaven for to sing, 

He surely could have had it, ’cause he was the King. 


4. 


I wonder as I wander, out under the sky, 
How Jesus the Savior did come for to die, 
For poor on’ry people like you and likeI... 
I wonder as I wander, out under the sky. 
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Down In That Valley 


John Jacob Niles 


A Arranged by Leon Block 
With gentle swing 


Cc 8244 A 
82010 82010 


FAH pease (arpeggio) 


Down in that val-ley,_ that val - ley_— so low, 


Hold your dear head o - ver, Hear that win-ter wind blow! 
2s 4. 
If you don’t love me, Write her a letter, 
Love whoever you please. Only three lines: 
But throw your arms around me, ‘Answer of my question honey,. 
Give my troubled heart ease. Will you be mine?” 
3. a. 
Throw your arms round me Build me a castle 
Before it’s too late, Forty feet high 
Throw your arms around me, So as I can see you 
Feel my troubled heart break. As you pass on by. 
6. 


Roses love sunshine, 
Violets love dew, 

Angels up in heaven know 
That I love you. 
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Ef I Had A Ribbon Bow 


With motion 2 es John Jacob Niles 
ae 6133 02840 Arranged by Leon Block 


4 


0: See Ef I had a rib- bon bow to. bind my hair, 
2. Ef I was like the cit - y brung and fair with smart, 


Ef I had a fan - cy sash my own true love would think me fair, And 
Neer a lad in all them parts would know heart, 


when he goes to Frank - fort___ log-gin on the rise, Hed bring me back with his own hands a 
Then Id live in Frank-fort where all the law-in goes, I'd lark a-bout the set-tle-ments and 
Am 
Am 
sages 02840 a 02340 


ver-y pret-ty prize. _ Ef I had a_ rib-bon bow to bind my hair, 
wear the far-rin cloths, Ef I waslike the cit - y brungand fair with smart, 


Ef I had a fan - cy sash my own true love would think me fair, 
Neer a lad in all them parts would know my heart. 
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Black Is The Color Of My True Love's Hair 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


Black, black, black is the col-or of my true love's hain = Her 


lips are some-thing ro- sy fair, The— pert = est. face and the 


dain - ti - est__ hands__ I love the grass where-on she stands, 


I love my love and well she knows, 
I love the grass whereon she goes; 
If she on earth no more I see, 

My life will quickly leave me. 


&. 


I go to Troublesome* to mourn, to weep, 
But satisfied I ne’er can sleep; 

I'll write her a note in a few little lines, 
T’ll suffer death a thousand times. 


4. 


Black, black, black is the color of my true love’s hair, 
Her lips are something rosy fair, 

The pertest face and the daintiest hands— 

I love the grass whereon she stands. 


*Troublesome Creek, which empties into the Kentucky River. 
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Oh, Who’s Goin’ To Shoe Your Pretty Little Foot 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 
0238000 B+ 


Rhythmically 
Em 


Oh, who’s goin’ to shoe your pret-ty lit-tle foot, Oh, whos goin’ to glove — your 


Bt Em B+ 
21004 023000 21004 


hand, Oh, who's goin’ to kiss your— red - ros-y cheeks, When_ 


I’m in’that far - off land? 


The pretty little birds did choose sad notes, 
And they sang a roundelay, 

They sang a sad little good-bye song, 
*Cause they knew I was goin’ away. 
Ah , 


Oh, when my eyes are smilin’, 
My heart is full of pain, 

Cause I know when they put me in that cold, cold ground, 
I’ll never see you again. 
Ah . 
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Gambler, Don’t You Lose Your Place 


John Jacob Niles 


. Cc Arranged by Leon Block 
G7 32040 F 


ieee BaCS 0% scaael S244 whens 


Moderately 
Cc 


Gam-bler, don't you see you’se a-stand-in’ right be - side_ quick-sand? ‘ Now. 
G7 82040 F G? 2040 02340 


gam-bler, don't you lose your place at_ God’sright hand. Cause hell aint no place for 


Reel-foot folk to__ be. Gam - bler, gam- bler, you is a man— 


Think he could win. on_ ev -’ry hand, But when you a die, you knowright well_— 


You go- in’ to go right straight to hell. Now gam - bler 
Cc 


lose_ your place at__ God’s right hand. Gam-bler, dont you 
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Cc 
023000 32040 028000 320004 


ge mn 50 be. Court-house, jail-house, Ball_ and chain, Rock-pile, rock-pile_ 


02814020100 02810 


as 
a 
In the rain, I done told you once I'm goin’to tell you a-gain: Dat’s what. comes toa 

Dm E7+ Am Cc a7 32010 

02840804120 o2840 say 82010 320004 
Hoe BEA FRE HEE HHH | HB 
p 3 

[oF —_ 


a} 


gam-bler, dont you lose_your place at__ God’s right - hand. 


"Cause hell aint no place for eel-foot folk to— be. 


45287 
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The Black Dress 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


blackdress and put on the green, For 


G Em 
ony 210008 028000 


45287 


is for - sak-en and 
Cc 
32040 


on -ly nine -teen, Fala Ja la ila la la la, Fa la 


G 
210008 


Oh, he courted her and he kissed her 
And he made her heart warm. 


And then when he left her 
He laughed her to scorn. 
Fa la la la la la la la, 

Fa la la la la la, 

And then when he left her, 
He laughed her to scorn. 


3 


Forsaken, forsaken 

Her heart is forlorn. 

But he is mistaken 

If he thinks she will mourn, 
Fa la la la la la la la, 

Fa la la la la la, 

But he is mistaken 

If he thinks she will mourn. 


4. 


For we'll build her a cabin 

On yon moutain high 

Where the wild birds can’t find her 
Nor hear her heart cry 

Fa la la la la la la la, 

Fa la la la la la, 

Where the wild birds can’t find her 
Nor hear her heart cry. 


5: 


Take warning, take warning, 
Young ladies pray do, 

For you are quite lucky 
That this is not you, 

Fa la la la Ja Ja la la, 

Fa la la la la la, 

For you are quite lucky 

That this is not you. 
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The Rovin’ Gambler 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


I am a_ frov-in’ gam-bl-er, I’ve been in man-y a town. Where - 
Bm G 
wanees $424 Em? ate ce 240008 240003 D7 


eer I see a pack of cards I lay my mon-ey down,—..__ ‘I lay my mon- ey 


G 
210008 DY 


down___. With a click clack ohand a 
2. 
I hadn’t been a packet man 
Many more weeks than three, 
When I fell in love with a St. Louis girl 
And she in love with me, 
And she in love with me. 
With a click clack oh, and a high johnny ho 
And she in love with me. 


> 


3. 


We went into the back parlor, 

She cooled me with her fan, 

And she whispered soft in her mother’s ear, 
“T love my gamblin’ man, 

I love my gamblin’ man, 

With a click clack oh, and a high johnny ho, 
I love my gamblin’ man.” 


high john-ny ho, I 


6 


lay my mon-ey down, 


4. 
“Oh daughter dear, dear daughter, 
How could you do me so, 
To leave your dear old mother. 
And with this gambler go, 
And with this gambler go? 
With a click clack oh, and a high johnny ho, 
And with this gambler go?” 


Js 


“Tis true I love you dearly 

*Tis true I love you well, 

But the love I have for the gamblin’ man 
No human tongue can tell, 

No human tongue can tell. 

With a click clack oh, and a high johnny ho, 
No human tongue can tell.” 


She picked up her satchel 

And she did leave her home, 

And on the steamer ‘Morning Star” 

The two of them did roam, 

The two of them did roam. 

With a click clack oh, and a high johnny ho, 
The two of them did roam. 
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The Gambler’s Lament 


John jacob Niles 
iw Arranged by Leon Block 


Oh, they'll hang me, theyll hang— me, And I'll be dead and gone._ I__— 


would- nt mind the hang-in But it’s be - in 


ly - in’ in the cold,coldgrave In the dark and the wet and the chill That 


comes of be - in’ hanged so high on the top__._-—s-s of Hang-in’ Hill. When 
Lighter in mood an 
ae E? nas ossiee wach Geka 


ee ee Hy 


I was a young man _ be ~- fore I was grey, I 
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wu 


With 


, theyll 


Oh 


stil. 


in the morn- ing’ on Hang-in’ Hill. 


’ 


hang - in 


And V1 be dead and gone. _ 


me, 


they'll hang 


me, 


hang 


mind 


would - nt 


that 


chill 


Am 


dark and the cold and the 


In the 


cold, cold grave 


the 


in 


ly - in’ 


of 


top. 


be - in’ hanged so high on the 


comes of 


45287 
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The Gambler’s Wife 
(By-Low) 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


Tenderly Am 
Cc 


G7 
82040 320004 aczaal 


By - low, by - low, by - low, by - low, Go sleep-in’ cause you is a 
Am 
02810 Dm? 6 
Dm? G7 7 Cc 
0214 820004 gery sczae ie 0244 g20001 320140 


EEE SEH EAH a re EEE 


i 
= 


gam-bler’s child, Go Ssleep-in’ cause you is a gam - bler’s child. Your 


dad-die come from Reel - foot, grand - dad-die from there £00, And 


By - low, by - low, by - low, by - low, Go sleep-in’ cause you is a 
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Am 
023840 
Dm7 G7 
0244 320004 se scraal Cc erie G7 


gam -bler’s child, Go sleep-in’ cause you is a gam - bler's child. 


Gam-blin’ aint no’ bus - ’ness,_— gam-blin’ aint no life... - "Cause a 


gam-bler brings home sor - row to his  chil-dren and his. wife. 


90046 G7 acral C 
FA 820004 82010 


By - low, by - low, by - low, by - low, Go sleep-in’ cause you is a 


Cc 
Dm? G7 Cc m7 
0244 820001 82010 sera C 0244 sone peanal 


gam - blers’ child, Go sleep-in’ cause you is a gam - bler’s’ child. 
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The Story Of Norah 


Negro Exaltation 
John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


Cc Am 
820140 02810 


Now did-nt ole— No-rah build him-selfan Ark? Built hit out-en ob__ 
C G7 Cc 
SEL 820004 32010 ics cexk eecee 


an - i -mals_ came in, one by one, 


G7 Cc 
820004 82040 


Cows a - chew- in’ ob a car- a- way bun, Oh, who built dat Ark? 


No - rah built it. Who built dat Ark? No-rah built it. Who built dat Ark? 


No - rah built it; cut - tin’ his tim - bers down, 
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2 


“. 


Oh animals come in two by two, 
Big rhinoceros and de kangaroo, 
Animals come in three by three, 
Bear a-huggin’ a bumble-y-bee. 


Bs 


Oh animals come in four by four, 

Two by the window and two by de door, 
Animals come in five by five, 

Thus dose animals did arrive. 


4. 


Oh animals come in six by six, 

Hyena a-laughin’ at dat monkey’s tricks, 
Animals come in seben by seben, 

Says de ant to de elephant, 


999 


“Who is you a-shovin’. 


5: 


Oh animals come in eight by eight, 
Norah shouted, ‘“‘Go shut dat gate,” 
Animals come in nine by nine, 
Norah hollered, “Boys cut dat line.” 
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Noah (pronounced Norah), like the less fortunate Jonah, has long been an important character in Negro song. There is a very old 
spiritual (now used as a work-song) which tells of the one hundred and twenty years Norah required to build the ark, and how “every 
time his hammer ring, ole Norah cried Amen.” There must have been a great many Amens during those one hundred and twenty years. 
The refrain somewhat resembles the Norah song given here: 


45287 


Oh, who built de ark? Norah built it. 
Hammer kept a-ringin’ says 

Norah built it. 

Who built de ark? Norah built it, 
Cuttin’ his timbers down. 
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Trip To Raleigh 


Fairly fast 


023840 


LFF 


don't come back home 


Negro Exaltation 
John Jacob Niles 
Am Arranged by Leon Block 


Folk-ses ask-in’ where I is. Say, I’se in the cit-y 


wid de rhum-i-tiz, Nev-er been dar be - fo,— 


2. 


Shoot dat turkey-buzzard, 
Give me de tail-fegger, 
Harnass up my mule, 
Cut de tegger. 

Never been dar befo’, 
Never been dar befo’. 


S. 


I got a yellow gal, 

She is my honey, 

She’s a workin-woman, 
Gibs me money. 

Never been dar befo’, 
Never been dar befo’. 


4. 


When I don’t come back home 
Folkses askin, where I js. 

Say, I’se in de city, 

Wid de rhumitiz. 

Never been dar befo’, 

Never been dar befo’. 


Nev-er been dar be - fo’. 
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Vergin Mary, meek and mild, 
She guv birth to Jesus child, 
Great day comin’, 

Comin’ soon. t 

Never been dar befo’, 

Never been dar befo’. 


6. 


Peter, Peter, Peter, Peter, 

Run get your keys, 

Lock up de door on de Pharasees. 
Great day comin’, 

Comin’ soon. 

Never been dar befo’, 

Never been dar befo’. 


cs 


Gabriel, Gabriel, oil your horn, 

Get yoursef ready fur de Reserection Morn. 
Great day comin’, 

Comin’ soon. 

Never been dar befo’, 

Never been dar befo’. 
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Hold On! 


Negro Exaltation 
sian John Jacob Niles 
o2sto Arranged by Leon Block 


No-rah, No-rah, lem- me come in, Doors ai ‘ast-enedandde win-ders pinned. 


Keep your hand on-a dat plow! Hold on, hold on, hold onl No-rah said, you done 


02340 


on-a dat plow! Hold on, hold on, hold on! Hold on! Hold on! 


Keep-a your_ hand right on-a dat plow, Hold on, hold on, hold on! 
as 8. 

Sister Mary had a gold chain, Ef you wanner git to heben, 
Every link was my Jedus’ name, T’ll tell you how, 
Keep-a your hand on-a dat plow, Keep your hand right on dat plow, 
Keep on plowin’ an’ don’t yo’ tire, Ef dat plow stays in-a your hand, 
Every row goes hi’er an hi’er. Land you straight in de Promis’ Land. 
CHorus CHorus 
Hold on! Hold on! etc. Hold on! Hold on! etc. 
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Jack O Diamonds 


John Jacob Niles 


Arranged by Leon Block 
C Am ; 


Cc 
Moderately 32040 02840 82040 wacisé 


Jack o’ dia-monds, Jack o’ dia-monds, I know you of old. You've 


robbed my poor pock-ets of sil- ver and gold. My wo-man is hun-gry, my 


chil-dren are too; My trou-bles, Jack o’ dia-monds were all caused by you, 


2 


Oh, whisky and brandy hain’t no friend to my kind, 

Hit bothered my poor daddy and troubled my mind. 

My daddy drunk whisky, my daddy drunk ale, 

They whopped him with the rawhide and sometimes with a flail. 


3. 


T’ll build me a cabin on yon mountain high, 

Where the wild birds will cheer me as they fly on by. 

Go ’way now, young ladies, and let me alone, 

*Cause you know I’m just a poor boy and a long way from home. 


4. 


Jack o’ diamonds, Jack o’ diamonds, I know you of old, 
You’ve robbed my poor pockets of silver and gold. 

Oh, I’ve gambled and gambled from sundown twill morn, 
And I’ve got no more money than the day I was born. 
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The Death Of Queen Jane 
John Jacob Niles 


Arranged by Leon Block 


Sad! ae pe Am a ths Am oat 
adly Peper EE 02840 Fa 
Hie ge HEH EEE 


Queen Jane lay in la- bor for six days or more, Twill the wim-men-folk grew 


m Em E 
m Dm 
0284 028000 Am 023000 0284 


wear- y and the mid-wives gave oer. King Hen - ry was_ sent for with— 


= Dm 
ESS Em 02310 O2 8's Am ee anreie Am 


horse - back and speed. For to be with Queen Jane in her hour..._—s off need, 
2. 4, 
He went to her bedside: “How comes this, my flower, | Her baby was christened the very next day, 
I come to ye direct in less time than an hour.” While hits dear dead mother a-moulderin’ lay. 
“King Henry, King Henry, I take you to be, Six men went before her, four men followed on, 
Pray cut my side open and save your babee.” King Henry stumbled after with his black mournin’ on. 
Si 5. 
“Ah, no,” said King Henry, “that never could be, Oh, he weepéd and he mournéd untwil he was sore, 
If I can lose my pretty flower, I can lose my babee.” Said, “The flower of England will flourish no more.” 
Queen Jane turned over, went into a sound— And he sat by the river with his head on his hand, 
Her side was cut open and her baby was found. Said, ““My merry England is a sorrowful land.” 
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The Milk-Maid 


John Jacob Niles 
Tenderly Secs Arranged by Leon Block 
Dm 


“Where be ye go -_ in, sweet lit - tle maid - en, 
“ae ae 0284 sabue oe at 82020 


Where be ye go-in’ in the morn - in’? F Where be ye go - in; 


cheeks so ros- y_ red - din, Ear - ly, so ear-ly in the morn ~-_ in’ ?” 
2. 4. 
“Where be ye goin’, sweet little maiden, “How come ye fair so early in the mornin’, 
Where be ye goin’ in the mornin’? How come ye fair, sweet little maiden?” 
Hair is so blacken as the wing of raven, “Charm have I none, nor thought of beauty given, 
Early, so early in the mornin’.” Save for my dew-dabblin’ in the mornin’.” 
3. 5. 
“TI be a-milkin’, milkin’ for my father, “Say will you wed me, sweet little maiden, 
And for my mother in the mornin’; Wed me so early in the mornin’? 
I be a-milkin’ for my little sister, Lady I’ll make thee, house and lands bring to thee, 
Early, so early in the mornin’.” Say will you wed me in the mornin’?” 
6. 


“Have you a cow, sir, that milkin’ needs, sir, 
Milkin’ so early in the morning’? 

Then I'll agree, sir, marry thee with glee, sir, and, 
Do my dew-dabblin’ in the mornin’.” 
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Jesus The Christ Is Born 


John Jacob Niles 
Dm Arranged by Leon Block 


Majestically 


Je - sus the Christ is born, Give 
C 
820140 F a rior eniee 


thanks now, ev - ’ry one. Re - joice, ye great ones 


and__—s—s-ye small, God's will, hit has been done. 
cs 4. 
Ye mighty kings of earth, Two angels at His head, 
Before the manger bed, Two angels at His feet, 
Cast down, cast down your golden crown Beside His bed the flower red, 
From off your royal head. Perfuming there so sweet. 
3. 5s, 
For in this lowly guise Jesus the Christ is born, 
The Son of God do sleep, Give thanks now, every one. 
And see the Queen of Heaven kneel, Rejoice, ye great ones and ye small, 
Her faithful vigil keep. God’s will, hit has been done. 
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Lulle Lullay 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 
- Am 


02840 


G 
2140003 Beraa 


Lul - lay, Thou ti = ay 


Em 
028000 


Hit = tle Child,_— Bye - bye,— 


2. 


Oh sisters two, how may we do 
To persevere this day? 
: Childling 
Toth pace { Youngling 
Bye-bye, lulle, lullay. 


\ for whom we sing 


3: 


Herod, the King, in his raging, 
Charged he hath this day 

His soldiers in their strength and might 
All children young to slay. 


tle Child, Bye - bye, Iul- 


Then woe is me, poor Child, for Thee, 
And ever mourn and say, 

For at Thy parting nor say nor sing 
Bye-bye, lulle, lullay. 


5. 


And when the stars ingather do, 
In their far venture stay, 

Then smile as dreaming, Little One, 
Bye-bye, lulle, lullay. 
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Down In Yon Forest 


‘ Am 
Leisurely 02240 


sezae 


May, Queen May, sing Ma - 


John Jacob Niles 
ED Arranged by Leon Block 
020100 Am 
023840 


Tis cov- er - lid-ed o- ver with 


pur - pleand pall. Sing all good 


2. 


Oh in that hall is a pallet bed: 
Sing May, Queen May, sing Mary! 
*Tis stained with blood like cardinal red. 
Sing all good men for the new-born Baby! 


3: 


And at that pallet is a stone 
Sing May, Queen May, sing Mary! 
On which the Virgin did atone. 
Sing all good men for the new-born Baby! 


4. 


Under that Hall is a gushing flood: 
Sing May, Queen May, sing Mary! 

From Christ’s own side ’tis water and blood. 
Sing all good men for the new-born Baby! 


5. 


Beside that bed a shrub tree grows, 
Sing May, Queen May, sing Mary! 
Since He was born hit blooms and blows. 
Sing all good men for the new-born Baby! 


6. 


Oh, on that bed a young { sag \ sleeps, 
Sing May, Queen May, sing Mary! 

His wounds are sick, and see, he weeps. 
Sing all good men for the new-born Baby! 


Ts 


Oh hail yon Hall where none can sin, 

Sing May, Queen May, sing Mary! 
Cause hit’s gold outside and silver within, 

Sing all good men for the new-born Baby! 
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Sing, All Men! 


John Jacob Niles 
Arranged by Leon Block 


Sing,all men! ‘tis Christ-mas morn-ing, Je-sus Christ the Son’s a - born- ing. 


Refrain io i 


Em 
i wieane crite Besse 


Heigh, the hol - ly! Ho, the heath- er! Car-ol voic- es all to - geth - er! 


rs 


Come ye brave, and come ye strong, 
Repent your sins, give up your wrong. 
Refrain 


3: 


In that manger all alone, 
The virgin mother did atone. 
Refrain 


4. 


Seek not earthly power and pelf, 
But thro’ your Jesus save yourself. 
Refrain 


5. 


See the ox and see the kine, 
And see afar the heavenly sign. 
Refrain 


6. 


He who came to earth so low, 
Soon to man’s estate will grow, 
Refrain 


Zs 


And upon the cruel tree, 
Will die in place of you and me. 
Refrain 
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